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PETIT sessio:ns sketch, 

CASE or ASSAULT AND BATTERY, 



At the sessions of ■ 



, a short time ago, 

Timothy, or Tim Reilly, (his grandfather had doffed the 
6,) appeared before tlie sitting magistrates, to prefer a 
charge of assault and hattery against the pigs of his near 
neighbour, the widow Delany. The case, from its pecu- 
liarity, excited considerable interest anionfi the "neigh- 
boars ,'" and the httle court-house, adjoining the chief 
constable^s house, was crowded to exces.s. Several of 
those important personages, familiarly designated 
'^ peelers i^' helped to fill it; and, in a corner, between a 
couple of them, Mr. Tim Retlly had placed himself. 

The case being called on, Tim boldly stepped forward, 
and, in his best style, made his obeisance to the bench. 
It would require the pen of a Cervantes or a Scott to do 
justice to the deticription of Tim's person. He was 
fully six feet two in height, with arms, were they 
stretched, that would reach njuch below his knees; the 
latter, while he stood, appeared to commune with each 
other in the most friendly manner, but when he walked, 
they must have been at open war : his head was a little 
inclined to the right, as if the fall of some heavy matter 
upon it had f2;lven it ^ friendli/ twist ; his nose was a 
caricature of the aquiline; and his mouth, extending 
from ear to ear, now made a terrible grimace, as second- 
ing some violent motion of his arm, again relaxed into a 
condescending smile as hQ^^gnnned complaisance'^ On 
the whole, a figure so extraordinary was seldom beheld ; 
and it was evident it required the greatest possible exer- 
tion, on the part of the magistrates, to keep their coun- 
tenance during Ids appeal. 

Magistrate — " Where's the defendant?" 

*' Mrs. Delany ", exclaimed a policeman. 

" Mrs. Delany,'* roared Tim, with a stentorian bawl. 

Mrs. Delany was echoed by fifty voices without, and, 
in a few minutes, Mr;?. Delany herself appeared? bustling 
through the crowd that thronged the hali, and presently 
placed herself by the side of our hero. 

Magistrate — " What s j'our complaint, Reilly ?'* 

ye?;j-—« And, pi ase your honor, this woman's pigs that 
assaulted me, an*: near kilt me," 

** Gh, don't mind avvord he says, your worship," inter- 
rupted the widow, " for " 

Magistrate— ^^ Silence, woman, you will be heard in, 
yoiirturn.** 

*' yis, silence, Mrs. Delany,'* exclaimed Tim, "you 
will be hard in your turn.'* 

The serious and theatrical manner in which Tim gave 
Utterance to this mandate was too much for the gravity 
of the spectators, already a little shook by his ow^re ap- 
pearance, and ;a roar of laughter, in wiiich the bench 
heartily joined, folio wed hi3 words, 

^'Musha,tbin,*^ said Tim, "it would he much better 
for tiling there peel erersi to b^ minding thfeir goats, than 
to be laughing at ati honest ugly enough they 

are ah*eatiy without making: themselves more so; troth, 
they ought to sell themselves for tobaccy signs, half of 
them-r*'' 

Magistrate— '*^ l^'coceQ^i with your complaint. Sir, at 
once."'. ,', '■ 

Tim—^^1 will, your honor. You must know, your 
worships, that I farm a taste of arable land outside the 
town here, and this woman is my right Jiand neii^hbour* 
Well, your worships, whin I used to come into the 
market here, to sell one little thing or another— and, 
maybe, to buy something, too— whin Td go home, the 
crathuis of chilthers would up and tdl me how Mrs. 
Delany's three pigs would be rootin* my little grain of 
piatees j and whin I'd go out to the ireld, your worships, 
l*d find that the sorra a lie was there in the chilther's 
mouths, for sure enough my piatees would be all rooted, 
but the sorra a pig cou4d I lay my clutch upon. Well, 
your worships, Td go in thin to Mrs. Delany, and Td up 
and tell her how her pigs had mis-behaved.^' 

" Oh, no, Mr. Reilly," interrupted the defendant, ** you 
never touid me but once," 

"Tm times, Mrs, Delany, begging your pardon. 
And Mrs. Delany, says I, your pigs is badly edicated—- 



they know as much about larnin*, Mrs. Belany, says I 
as a dancin' master does about navigation. (Here the 
court was convulsed with laughter.) Well, your wor* 
ships, it's how I was remarkin' that Mrs. Delany- s pigs 
was badly larned ; and, as I tould her one niornin*, if 
she didn't know iiow to tache her chilther better nor her 
pigs, they'll be a cryin* disgrace to her." 

Magistrate--'^ WJ^at has that to do with the case." 

Ti7n — *^ I il tell you, your worship. Last Tuesday 
mornin*, whin I was tying some straw to cover a turf reek, 
the chilther come cryin' to me, that tlie pigs was at their 
ould work, rootin' my piatees — up I leaps, and straight I 
runs to the field, and, sure enough, your worships, there 
they were, and their noses in clover. Hurish, hurish, 
muck, muck, says I; well, wid that, as soon as ever they 
hard me, straight they galloped towards me, and, before 
I could get out of the way, the biggest of them, bad 
nianners to luiii, leaps up and hot me right here" — 
suiting the action to the word, Tim stretched forth his 
gigantic arms, and made his enormous hands meet on his 
breast in full force. 

It would be impossible to describe the state of the 
court during the delivery of Tims eloquent harangue, 
several shed tears from the laughter, 

** Oh, your worships," exclainted Mrs. Delany, *Miehas 
wm-lined my pigs, for betther beliaved bastes never lay 
upon straw; I tould my little gehha of a daughter to 
keep them out of his pratees from the first mornin' he 
spoke to me, and as for striking him, your worsliips, the 
poor animals knew no betther, for they were makin home, 
and he stood in the gap." 

Magistrate — "You must compensate ReiUy for the 
damage your pigs liave done his potatoes." 

Tim — "Oh, pluse your worship, Im not lookinVfor 
compensation, but in regard of their bad behavor, and 
their strikin' me, that I complain ; and, Mrs, Delanyv* 
he added, turning to the widow, " if you promise to keep 
them out of my anible land, and tache them betther 
manners in future, I'll not prosecute tiiem no Iknher.'V 

This being faithfully promised, and Tim, having made 
another bow to the bench, and begged their " honors' 
pardon," for the trouble he had given them, retired 
amidst the laughter of the spe<ttators, he himselt^ however, 
filled with the importance of the pari he had perlbrmed, 
and giving sundry frowns at those gentleaien heclcnonii- 
n?itii(X "-^ peelerers/^ R. T^ 

IBaibriygmu 



OPTICAL ILLUSIONS, 

\ lim FATCA MOI^iANA, - 

In the immediate neighbourhood of the Oiant's Cause- 
way, a VQvy extraardinary optical illusion, soniethmg si- 
milar to the phenomenoa known by the name of the 
"Fata Morgana*^ in the straits of lieg^gio, between the 
Isle of Sicily and the eoast of Calabria, is freqtiently ob- 
served. It is thus described by a talented writer who 
some time since visited the Causeway coast ;— r 

Portrush point, which a few moments beft:> re presented 
a very unmeaning appearance, and Mas certaiidy the! least 
interesting object on the coast, now assumed a most com- 
manding aspect A lofty mountain arose, instead of a 
long fiat— a conical peak like Croagh Patrick, rugged 
rocks, with their serrated points, pierced the clouds ; and 
instantly all this vanished^ and a beautiful softly swelling 
wooded hil! presented i;self, a lofty embattled castle, a 
broad belt of full-grown wood, green lawns, and ail the 
decorations of a nobleman's domain. You niiglitCon- 
ceive yourself at once transported to Plymouth luirboiir, 
and that you saw Mount Edi^ecombe before you ; and 
again, as by talisraanic touch, all this disappeared, and on 
a plain, two embattled armies seemed to oppose one ano- 
ther, and dense masses of troops, horse and foot, stood 
motionless, as if in suspense tor the battle signal ; and 
now they rushed together, and the opposing battalioas 
closed on each other, and a loose shapeless cloud rose up, 
as if it were the mingled dust and &n)oke ascending from 
the conflict; and allat once the, whole vision dissolved 
away, and the next nti omen t nothing was seen but this 
lo Wv unihterestirig jjentinsula of Portrush. 



64 



THE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL. 



Menasi supposes that the objects seen in the Fata Morga- 
na in the Straits of Reggie to which we have alluded, are 
representations of objects seen on the coast. He accounts 
for the appearance by the supposed incitnation of the sur- 
face of the sea, and its subdivisions into different planes 
by the contrary eddies. He explains the Aerial Morgana, 
Dy referring it to the reflective and refractive powers of 
effluvia suspended in the air. 

When the rising sun shines from 'Chat point whence its 
incident rays form an angJe of 45^^ on the sea of Reggio, 
and the bright surface of the water is not disturl>ed either 
by the wind or the currents, the spectator being placed 
on an eminence of the city, with his back to the sun, and 
his face to the sea, on a sudden there appear on the wa- 
ter, as in a catoptric theatre, various multiph'ed objects, 
viz. — numberless series of pilasters, arches, castles — well 
delineated ', regular columns, lofty towers, superb palaces, 
with balconies and windows, extended alleys of trees, de- 
lightful plains, with herds and flocks, armies of men on 
foot and horseback, and many other strange figures, in 
their natural colours and proper actions, passing rapidly 
an succession along the surface of the sea — during the 
whole of the short period of time while the above-men- 
tioned causes remain. 

Wilson, in \m travels, mentions a singular optica! illu- 
sion which h;j observed in l^gypt : — *' I perceived the 
turrets and sycamore trees of.Rosetta, at which time 



j I found myself greatly exhausted from oppressive heat 
! and fatigue ; and, li-ke other travellers, was deceived by 
the mist and apparitional lake so celebrated under the 
name oi the Mirage or Al Serah, the illusory lake of the 
desert, which, even at a very short distance, had tiie n)ost 
perfect resemblance to a vast sJieet of water, with trees 
planted in it at certain distances, and reflecting every 
surrounding object as a mirror. We fancied this watery 
wilderness to be an insurmountable barrier to our reach- 
ing Rosetta, and that our guide had mistaken the proper 
track through the desert; but as we advanced, the sup- 
posed lake and its objects vanished : so powerful was the 
optical delusion. This prospect is at first sight cheer- 
ing, but ultimately is most delusive. The traveller quick- 
ens his steps to reach the place where he hopes to 
quench his thirst, and feels the bitterness of disappoint- 
ment ; in truth, an ignis fatuus is not more tantalising. 
Even swallows in great numbers gkim over these imagina- 
ry pools. This singular phenomenon is \\\ all probability 
that which is alluded to by one oi the prophets, and 
psalmist; and it may serve to point. out how false the 
objects pursued by men of the world are, and how like 
these streams of tlie desert; besides it reminds us of that 
* mist' which * vfent up from the earth, and watered 
the whole face of the ground,' when * God formed man 
out oi the dust of the ground.' " 




VILLAGE OF WARRENSPOINT. 



About five miles from the town of Newry, and com- 
manding a fine view of the Rostrevor and Carlingford 
mountains, stands the handsome village of Warrenspoint. 
In one direction the houses form a little square, and in 
another, stretch along the edge of the shore, where there 
is a convenient quay, at which there are in general several 
sailing and steam vessels. It is esteemed one of the best 
and most frequented bathiuLi-places in the North of Ire- 
land. In 1827 a neat small church was erected here ; 
and immediately adjoining the town there is a Presbyte- 
rian meeting-house, and also a Roman C;*^holic chapel. 
Although, but a few years since, this was a \ ery inconsi- 
derable village, it at present contains from eight hundrnl ' 
t9 one thousaid inhabitants^ A large windmiU ttftHvis \ 



nearly in its centre, and adds considerably to the pic- 
turesque and pleasing apjiearance which the village pre- 
sents at a distance. There was formerly a very extensive 
rabbit-warren here, from which circumstance the [dace 
derives its name. From this point there is a most delight- 
ful view o^ the scenery oi Rostrevor. 

DUBLIN : 

Printed and Published by P. D. Hardy. 3, Cecilia-street j to whom all 

communications are to De addressed. 

Sold hy all Booksellers in Ireland. 

in London, by Richard ftroombridge, 0, Pan ver.&Uey, PaternoRtfer.tr. w; 

in LiverijjfOl, bv V/iUmcr and S nitli ; in Manchcj-tor, iiy Arnbm: \\\ 

n!rTninKhAni,by DraVe ; In 01^>|ko\^', V^ W. U. M'Phun \ ftrttl in ^^?in« 



